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Tbctc,gemle Herntta , may Imatry thcc: 

And to that place, the Iharpe Athenianhvt 
Can not purfue vs. If thou loueft mee, then 
Steale forth thy fathers houfc, to morrow nightt 
And in the wood, a league without the townc 
(Where I did meete thee once with Helena 
To do obfcruance to a morne of May ) 

There will I flay for thee. 

Hfr.My good Ly finder, 

I fwcare to thce,by ftrongeft bowe. 

By bis beftarrowe, with the golden heade. 

By the fimplicitie omenta doues. 

By that which knitteth foules, and pro/persloues,' 

And by that fire y which burnd the farthage quecne. 
When thefalfe Troian vnderfaile wasfeene. 

By all the vowes that eucr m en haue broke, 

(In number more then euer women fpoke) 

In that fame place thou haft appointed mee. 

To morrow truely willl meete with thee, 

Lyf. Keepepromifeloue:Iookc,herc comes Helena, 
Enter Helena. 

Her, God fpeedefaire Helena : whither away? 

Hel. Call you mee faire? That faire againe vnfay. 
Demetrius louesyour faire : 6 happy faire/ 

Your eyes are loadftarrcs, and your tongues fweeteaite 
More tunable then larkc, to ihecpcheardseare. 
When wheat isgrcene,when hauchorne buddes appeare. 
Sickneflc is catching : 0,were fauour fo. 

Your words I catch, faire Hermia , ere I goe. 

My eare fhould catch your voice,my eye,your eye. 

My tongue fhould catch yourtongues fvveete melody. 
Were the world mine , Demetrius being bated. 

The reft ile giuc to be to you tranflated. 

O, teach mee howyou looke.and with what Art, 
Youfway themotion of Demetrius hearty 


ldiornmer nsghtes dreame. 

Her. The more 1 hate.the more fee followesqaoc , 

Hel The moreIloue,the more he hateth mee. 

Her Hisfolly ,Hele»a, is no fault of mine. 

Hel. None but your beauty ;would that fault were mine. 

/fcr.Take comfort : he no more {hall fee my face;. 

Ly fonder and my felfe will fly this place.. 

Before the time I did Li fonder fee , 

Seem’d Athens asaParadifetomee. 

Q then,what graces in my loue dooe dvveilj 
Thathee bath tumd aheauen vntoahell/ 

Lyf, Helen, t o you our mindes wee will vnfoulds 
To morrow night,whcn Thcebe doth beholdc 
Her filuer vifage,in the watry gJaffc, 

Decking, with liquid pearle, the bladcd graiie 
( A time, that louers flights doth flill conceale) 

Throueh Athens gates, haue wee dcuif’d to fteale# 

Her And in the wood,whcre often you and I, 

Vpon faint Primrofe bed des, were wont to lye, 
Emptying our bofomes,of their counfell fweld. 

There my Ly fonder 3 and my felfe Ihall meete. 

And thcnce/rom At hens, tame away our eyes, 
Tofeckenewfriendsandftrange companions, 
Earewell,fweete playfellow : pray thou for vs t 
And good lucke graunt thee thy Demetrius, 

Keepe word Ly fonder', we mufi ftarue our fight. 

From loueisfoode, till morrow deepe midnight. 

Exit Hermia. 

Ljf.Imll my Hermia, Helena adieus 
A* you on him ^Demetrius dote on you. Exit Lyfandct, 
Hele. How happie fome,ore otherfome, can be/ * 
Through Athens , 1 am thought as faire asftice* 

B Bat 



